
 
 

 

  



 

  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 





 
 





 
 

 

 

 

 

 

  



  



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

“Whitelip, I’m sorry to miss you this week.  You know that 
seeing you is one of the high points of my week, but I just 
got the most amazing call.  Twilight Sparkle, yes the 
Twilight Sparkle, called me.  Right out of the blue.  Isn’t 
that amazing?  I mean, I knew her back when she was nothing 
and I was… 

“Nevermind.  I’m just so surprised she even remembers 
me.  But no, she invited me to Manehattan this weekend to 
talk about a proposal.  Can you imagine?  Me, working for 
the Ministry of Magic!  And when the Mare of the Ministry 
herself personally calls you up to pitch the offer, you know 
it has to be important.  



 

“I… I hesitate to say it, but I’m back.  Oh yes, Trixie’s 
life is about to finally turn around! 

“um… I don’t know how long I’ll be in Manehattan; but just to 
be safe, go ahead and leave my usual order on the doorstep: 
three bottles of milk and a carton of butter.  I’ll pay you 
next week.  I promise.” 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 

Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Counter Canter - Your fancy hoofwork (or agile flying if 
you are a pegasus pony) keeps you out of harm’s way.  Opponents 
suffer a -5 to combat skills when attacking you. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

“This is Mender, reporting on diagnostics progress for 
Cannikin’s household utility bot.  Stayed up all night 
probing through this thing’s programming; wanted to have this 
report ready in time for the funeral 

“From what I can tell, looks like the robot suffered a glitch 
while receiving an automated update to its subroutines from 
Stable-Tec.  That’s really the only explanation I have of 
how it gave Cannikin a cup of steaming hot industrial solvent 
rather than coffee.  

“All those ponyfolk who whispered old Cannikin was going to 
drink himself to death are probably choking on their words 
right now.  If not, they should be.  I saw the poor fellow 
before they incinerated him -- his whole mouth and throat 
were eaten away.  I’ve had nightmares about it for days. 



 

“I plan to talk to Shadowhorn later today; I want all the 
house-helpers to be shut down until we can check each one of 
them.  Of course, that’s going to take some doing, and a lot 
of time.  

“I know it’s uncomely of me to use Cannikin’s death to push 
my own agenda, but this is just another example of why I 
think we need an in-Stable authority.  How can the ponies of 
Stable-Tec possibly expect to properly govern the Stable if 
they’re not here, seeing what’s going on?” 



 

“Shadowhorn called us into a meeting this morning.  We 
nearly had a major disaster yesterday.  That idiot 
Buckbright built his colt a BB gun for his birthday, then 
brought the kid down to the reactor level for target 
practice.  What was he thinking?  Kid missed a radroach and 
punched a small hole in the environmental system.  Actually 
nicked the water talisman.  Thankfully, it’s working fine, 
but another half an inch and the whole Stable would be in 
serious trouble.  

“As head of Maintenance, Shadowhorn laid down a whole new 
series of safety protocols.  They aren’t official until she 
gets them passed through Stable-Tec, but we’re going to 
follow them anyway.  If Stable-Tec doesn’t like somepony 
giving the orders for them, well they can trot themselves 
down here and say differently.” 

 



 

“Oh…” 

. 

“How could this have happened?! 

“The doctor and I just stepped out for a few minutes.  When 
we came back, the clinic had sealed itself and the fire 
suppression system had activated, flooding the entire clinic 
with… with…  

“It took us over an hour to get it open again.  We tried 
breaking through the window, but it’s armored.  Why would 
they armor the window?  Everypony inside had choked to 
death.  Lemongrass had only been in there to have her 
stitches out.  She was planning for her daughter’s Cute-
ceañera this evening, and had been talking to me about what 
flavor of cake to get from the dispensers.  The Orange’s new 



 

colt was still in the clinic nursery!  Oh gosh!  I don’t 
think anypony’s told them yet!...” 



 



 

Third Month Survival Party! 

Tonight in the Atrium! 

10 o’clock to 16 o’clock 

Stable 29’s own Vinyl Scratch hosting 

(alcohol will be provided after twelve) 



 

Entry 67: 

This is insane!  

Over half the population is dead.  At first, we thought they 
were freak accidents, but now it’s clearly malevolent.  It’s 
like the Stable itself has turned against us!  Yesterday, 
the school sealed itself and plasma was vented into the 
room.  Twenty-three colts and fillies were murdered 
horribly, their bodies literally melting away!  We could 
hear their screams!  My nephew was in the class.  He’d just 
gotten his cutie mark; he was going to grow up to be an 
artist! 

My sister can’t stop crying.  She’s locked herself in our 
room with all the pictures she has of him. Somepony has to be 
responsible for this.  Somepony has to pay! 



 

Entry 43: 

Shadowhorn passed away last night from complications after 
being nearly electrocuted early yesterday morning while 
trying to access the junction behind a security panel with 
her PipBuck.  This, so soon after Buckbright and his son 
were killed in that accident with the lift!  This Stable’s a 
death trap. 

. 

Entry 72: 

It’s Stable-Tec.  It has to be!  Those fuckers at Stable-Tec 
have locked us all in their little fucking death maze and are 
killing us off.  It’s not even one-by-one anymore.  They’re 
slaughtering us in groups! 

What kind of sadistic bastards could do this!?  They’ve 
killed children!  

Don’t they realize we’re the only chance for ponykind? These 
Stables are supposed to save us!  What kind of evil 
saddlefuckers play murder games with the last surviving 
members of their own species? 

We can’t even get at them.  It’s all done remotely. 

Entry 73: 

Ha. Ha.  The jokes on us, isn’t it?  It occurs to me that we 
don’t actually know that the megaspells went off.  We 
believe the world above has been destroyed because that’s 
what Stable-Tec told us to believe.  But what if it’s not? 
All of Equestria is just going on about their daily lives in 
the sunny world above us while we scream and cry and die down 
here in some depraved amusement for the sick, soulless ponies 
at Stable-Tec. 

It’s the only thing that makes even a breath of sense in this 
horror. 



 

 



 

“Hello, Shadowhorn!  The following is for your ears only.  I 
am speaking to you because you have been selected for a very 
important job, due to your sense of loyalty and duty both to 
this company and the ponies around you. 

“My name is Scootaloo.  You probably know me… oh who 
cares.  I’m sick of these things… 



 

“…try that again… 

“Hello, my name is Scootaloo, and I’m the vice-president of 
Stable-Tec.  If you’re hearing this, that means that the 
Omega-Level Threat Protocols have been enacted and the 
citizens of Equestria chosen for Stable Twenty-Nine have been 
safely sealed inside the most state-of-the-art apocalypse-
survival facility ever created.  

“I’m very sorry.  I wish there was more we could do.  

“Hell, I wish this whole thing could have been prevented… 

“…But instead, it falls to us to save who we can, and try to 
prevent it from happening ever again.  To that end, your 
Stable has been selected to participate in a vital social 
project.  The first goal of Stable Twenty-Nine, like any 
other, is to save the lives of the ponies inside.  But… 

“…but there is a higher purpose to your Stable, beyond saving 
individual ponies.  We here at Stable-Tec understand that it 
doesn’t do ponykind any good to save ourselves now only to 
annihilate each other later.  We must figure out where we 
went wrong.  We must find a better way.  And we must be 
ready to implement it as soon as possible once the Stable 
doors open.  And survive what our current leaders have 
managed to do to Equestria... 

“…dammit.  How did we come to this?  Dammit, dammit, 
dammit!... 

“We… I guess we came to this… maybe… because we’re 
ponies. We try our best.  We have the best intentions.  But 
when things go wrong, we get flustered or confused.  Or 
upset.  Or angry.  Our ability to make smart decisions is 
impaired the most when we need it the most. 

“Bad decisions, emotional decisions… they’ve dragged us into 
a war nopony wanted.  They’ve pushed us to the brink of 
extinction… and if you’re listening to this… 

“…beyond. 

“…dammit all to hell.  Damn us all to hell. 

“…  



 

“Sorry.  I hate this whole thing.  I wish the world was the 
way it was back when I was a filly.  But wishes are just 
wishes. 

“…dammit, I can’t seem to get through one of these without 
going wildly off-track.  I’m sure you’re wondering what, if 
anything, does this have to do with you?  Why am I telling 
you this?  Don’t worry, there’s actually a point; this isn’t 
just the rantings of some Stable-Tec pony who has… already 
died… haven’t I? 

“… 

“Your Stable has a very exceptional design.  Despite the 
official documents, this Stable has no remote connection to 
Stable-Tec whatsoever.  Instead, replacing the normal 
Overmare position, we have fitted Stable Twenty-Nine with a 
Crusader-class computer system.  

“The Crusader-class Maneframe is the most advanced 
supercomputer ever created by ponykind, using the greatest 
available improvements in arcano-technology.  The Crusader 
is capable of independent thought, creativity and 
learning.  We’ve only built three of these, and the other 
two are currently in the possession of the Ministry of Arcane 
Sciences and the Ministry of Awesome respectively. 

“The goal of this social experiment it to remove the 
emotional, fallible pony from the equation.  To see if we 
can do better through a pragmatic and logical system of 
government that is not subject to our own faults. 

“As always, just in case something goes wrong, there is a 
backup.  And that backup is you.  Provided with this 
recording are the codes to shut down the Crusader Maneframe 
in case of emergency.  Doing so will unfortunately also shut 
down all the automated systems, so this should only be done 
in a matter of life and death for the general population of 
the Stable.  There is an access junction between the 
Security station and the V.I.P. rooms through which you can 
access the Crusader Maneframe. 

“As a last resort, the programming of the Crusader Maneframe 
can also be entirely overwritten via magically transfer-
mapping the brain of a pony into the Maneframe itself.  This 
would allow you to effectively become the Crusader, taking 
control of the automated systems yourself.  However, this is 



 

untested and the effects on the pony initiating this transfer 
are unknown, so I really, really don’t suggest it. 

“In any other circumstances, however, it is crucial that you 
keep to the ruse, as per the directives provided.  

“Thank you.  From all of us.  From all of Equestria.  Best 
of luck, and may Stable Twenty-Nine and all its ponies live 
long and well.” 

 

> Error Detected: 

> Water Talisman functioning at 98% capacity 

> Analyzing Damage 

> Chance of restoring Water Talisman to full functionality: 
0% 

> Analyzing Options 

> Surface Radiation level 1300% above survivable level 

> Preservation of Pony Life requires water rationing and 
0.02% reduction of Stable population 



 

> Initiating water rationing 

> Analyzing population for most expendable 0.02% 

> Initiating population reduction 



 



 



 



 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Tough Hide (level one) - The brutal experiences of the 
Equestrian Wasteland have hardened you.  You gain +3 to Damage 
Threshold for each level of this perk you take. 
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Attention All Four Stars employees: 

In conjunction with new safety and security protocols, all 
employees will be issued a standard military-class 
firearm.  This firearm is to be worn at all times while on 
company property.  Failure to do so, or failure to keep your 
firearm well-maintained and properly loaded, will be grounds 
for termination under employee uniform policy 13-B. 



 

In the unlikely event of incursion onto Four Stars private 
property by government forces, all employees are required to 
defend Four Stars proprietary property and executive 
personnel.  All employees are therefore required to attend 
at least one of the three Four-Star-Defense and Teamwork-
Building weekend training programs this month.  Failure to 
do so will be grounds for termination under employee 
attendance policy 6-F. 

Daisy May will be providing some of her lovely homebaked 
flower cookies for refreshments after the FSDTB 
exercises.  Yum! 

Evacuation Policy, Employee Version: 

We here at Four Stars value your commitment to the 
company.  In the extremely unlikely event of a federal raid, 
or worse, a megaspell attack, it is every employee’s duty to 
bodyguard key personnel and ensure the safe evacuation of all 
employees in the following order: 

1) President of Four Stars and any Shareholders on property 

2) Members of Executive Management 

3) Head Researchers 

4) The President’s Secretary, Daisy May 



 

5) Members of Mid-Level Management 

6) Research Assistants with Red, Black or Gold-level 
clearance 

7) Research Assistants with Orange or White-level clearance 

8) Floor Supervisors 

Once all the above have been safely evacuated from the 
property, we encourage you to seek your own safety.  

To ensure your protection, we are issuing military-class 
armor-piercing ammo to all employees above the Supervisor 
level. 

Re: Satin: 

I hear that the Ministry of Morale got her.  Charges of 
sedition.  MoM agents broke into her house in the middle of 
the night last weekend and hauled her away.  



 

Management is throwing fits on the floor above me; they seem 
sure Satin will say something, or worse, remember 
something.  All I know is, I’m expecting armored Ministry 
goons to buck in the doors any day now. 

Fuck these appleseed shooters.  I’m going to start bringing 
my gun from home! 

 



 



 

Evacuation Policy, Executive Version: 

When Manehattan suffers a megaspell event -- or worse, if the 
Ministry of Morale stages a raid on this property -- all 
executive officers of Four Stars are to proceed to the 
basement stable in accordance to evacuation procedures ZS 1A 
– 5D, listed below.  Please keep to your assigned routes.  

The Four Stars Stable is guaranteed to keep you safely 
protected in the event of either catastrophe, and has food, 
water and medical supplies to outlast even a complete 
megaspell event -- nearly twelve whole weeks’ worth! 

The FSS also includes an armory, firing range to keep in 
practice and plenty of reading material to keep you 
occupied.  These include instruction manuals on how to 
acclimate yourself to the new exterior environment once 
aftereffects of megaspell detonations have subsided, and 
proper etiquette for greeting our ruling zebra benefactors. 



 



 

 

Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Action Filly (level one) - You know your targeting spell 
like the back of your hoof, making you about 20% cooler in 
combat.  For each level of this perk, you gain +15 action points in 
S.A.T.S. 

 

 

 



 

 



 



 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Ponies love laughter.  Zebras do not understand joy and fear it. 

Ponies are honest.  Zebras tell only lies. 

Ponies are loyal.  Zebras will knife you in the back. 

Ponies are generous.  Zebras are selfish and greedy. 

Ponies care about each other.  Zebras care only about themselves. 



 



 



 

Ministry of Arcane Science 

Manehattan Hub 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

M.A.S. Emergency Broadcast Station 

Authorized Unicorns Only 



 



 

 

Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: How We Do It Down on the Farm – In combat, your critical 
hits are more devastating.  Your damage from critical hits, 
including Sneak Attack Criticals, is increased by 50%. This does 
not affect the chance to cause a critical hit. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

FEAR NOT, EQUESTRIA! 

WE WILL SAVE YOU! 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

“Hi Twilight.  It’s me … 

“I’ve tried sending messages to you at both your Canterlot 
office and the one here.  Everypony says that you are in 
Splendid Valley again, so now I’m trying you there too.  I 
really hope you’re not just avoiding me.  I… I wouldn’t blame 
you if you were.” 



 

“I went to the get-together at Spike’s place and brought It 
just like you asked.  All of my friends were there but 
you…  Spike said it was because you couldn’t get away from 
your work, but… Was it because I was gonna be there? 

“Twilight, I’m so sorry.  You were right.  Totally 
right.  I’ve known it for a long time.  I just… 

“I can’t.  

“I mean, I couldn’t.  But I will.  I’ve made an appointment at 
the Helpinghoof Clinic.  For tomorrow. They’re supposed to 
have stuff there… medicine that can help make… addictions… go 
away. 

“Do you think they might be able to bake the medicine into a 
cake?  Or maybe a pie?  I like pie!” 

“Miss Pinkie Pie?  The Ministry of Wartime Technology has 
sent us a dozen Steel Rangers.  They’re in position with our 
agents.” 

“oooh, those Four Stars ponies are some bad ponies!  They 
need to be banished.  Then locked up in the place they were 
banished to.  But first we need to get their secrets from 
their bad, bad pony heads to make sure there aren’t any more 
of them.  So tell my ponies that we want them alive… 

“OH!  I know!  Have them go in with one of my Pinkie 
Balloons!” 

 “Miss?   You want us to raid Four Stars using a… giant blimp 
shaped like your head?” 

“uh huh!  I want them to know I’m coming for them!” 



 

“Sorry about that.  You… wouldn’t believe what’s been going 
on.  But don’t worry.  If we get through today, everything 
will be okay. 

“After today, I can do what you wanted me to do.  I can try 
to be your Pinkie Pie again.  I’m sorry I haven’t before… but 
I just couldn’t.  I know you won’t believe me but… try to 
remember the parasprites.  

“I’ve done bad things, Twilight.  Awful things.  And I’ve let 
the ponies in my Ministry do even worse things.  And I’m 
really, really sorry.  I don’t know if I can be your Pinkie 
Pie again.  But I’ll try. That’s a Pinkie Pie Promise! 

“I… 

“Party-Time Mint-als are bad.  They mess ponies up.  I know 
I’m messed up.  More than ever.  But I’ve needed them.  Normal 
old Pinkie Pie is smart and she can sense when things are 
coming.  But Party-Time Mint-als make me… more.  Not 
better.  I know that now.  But… more.  And we need 
more.  Equestria needs more. 

“On Party-Time Mint-als, my Pinkie Sense is way, way more 
Sense-y.  And it’s the only thing keeping us a hoof ahead of 
really, really bad things.  My nose has been burning all 
day.  It’s like an itchy nose only way, way worse.  There are 
bad ponies, Twilight, and they mean to hurt us.  To hurt all 
of Equestria.  And just normal Pinkie Pie can’t stop them… 

“But after today, it’ll all be okay again.  I just know 
it.  Just have to get through today… 

“…And tomorrow, I’ve got that appointment.  And…  and… 

“And Twilight?  Do you think… maybe… you could go with 
me?  I’m… kinda scared.  And it isn’t the sort of scared that 
goes away with giggling. 



 

“I mean, I have you with me now, so you’ll kinda be with me 
anyway.  But it’s not the same.  I want the real Twilight 
Sparkle.  I… 

“I want my friend back. 

“Please? 

“I’ll do anything…” 

Error.  Connection to Maripony terminal #42 failed. 

Message not sent. 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

Toxic Magical Byproduct. 

Property of the Ministry of Arcane Sciences. 

DO NOT TOUCH, BREATHE or STARE AT. 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up.  

Skills Note: Science has reached 100% 

New Perk: Action Filly (level two)  – You know your targeting spell 
like the back of your hoof, making you about 20% cooler in 
combat.  For each level of this perk, you gain +15 action points in 
S.A.T.



 

 



 



 



 

War?  Fear?  Death? 

We Must Do Better! 

MINISTRY OF PEACE 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 

“…repeating message.  Again, this is Blackwing of 
Blackwing’s Talons sending out a distress call on every 
friendly frequency.  Please send this message on to any 
Talon companies in the area.  My team and I are trapped on 
the roof of the Horseshoe Tower by enemy forces.  We are low 
on ammo and cannot hold out much longer.  Oh… oh no…. here 
come more of them…!” 

“To anyone receiving this message, this is Blackwing of 
Blackwing’s Talons.  Please, we need help.  We’re pinned on 
the roof of the Horseshoe Tower by overwhelming enemy 
forces.  We are low on ammo and food, and we’ve lost three 
of our team already.   We are in desperate need of 
assistance.  If anyone can hear this message, please bring 
help.  Please hurry! We can’t hold out much longer.  This is 
a repeating message.  Again, this is Blackwing…” 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Mighty Telekinesis (level three) - Your telekinesis is 
Twilight Sparkle tier.  You can handle multiple objects with ease; 
and with enough focus, you could probably carry around an Ursa 
Minor! 



 

 



 



 



 



 

> Audio transmission intercepted.  

> Transmission Originates: Orange Residence, Horseshoe Tower,  

Manehattan 

> Transmission Received: [][][][][][] 

> Transmission Destination Encrypted.  Logging 
call.  Operation Oversight Required. 



 

> Illegal Encryption Broken.  

> Transmission Received: Pony Perfection, Canterlot 

> Proceed with voice analysis? 

> Voice Analysis in progress. 



 



 

> Transmission Terminated on Receiving End. 

> Content Analysis proceeding. 

> Content Tagged Alpha Priority. 

> Oversight Memory Confirmation Required. 

> Please Report to your Supervisor. 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

Emergency Shelter 

Authorized Unicorns Only 



 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up. 

New Perk: Reaper Pony’s Gallop - If you kill a target while using 
S.A.T.S., 25% of your AP are restored after dropping the 
spell.  This will usually refresh your targeting spell enough to 
use it again immediately for at least one more attack. 



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Pathfinder  – Travel time to remote locations in the 
Equestrian Wasteland is reduced by 25%.  The drain on the Sky 
Bandit’s spark batteries is likewise reduced. 

Quest Perk added: Pony Sutra – You are experienced in the art of 
giving and receiving physical pleasure.  You are more likely to 
have sexual encounters with specific characters. 

 

 

 



 



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 

“Well, this was a bust. 

“Spike’s asleep.  I could wake him, but why would I do that 
to the poor guy.  To wake up to all of this?  Better to let 
him sleep.  Have good dreams for just a while longer. 

“Hey, dragons can sleep for up to a hundred years, 
right?  Maybe Spike will get lucky and not wake up until 
Equestria’s had time to heal.  Although I don’t know if a 
hundred years will be enough…” 

“Seeing the sun like this, I can almost believe it never 
happened.  Clouds hide the view below.  I’m beginning to 
think that’s the idea. 



 

“They call me a traitor now.  Me!  After all I did for 
them!  They turn their backs on Equestria and they have the 
nerve to call ME a traitor! 

“They’ve even hired a mercenary now to hunt me down.  Bring 
them back my head.  Neck need not be attached, of course. 

“She’s good.  The best.  I’m better.  And she knows it…” 

“Sure.  Which leaves a gal to wonder why you’re just sitting up 
here letting me find you.” 

“Hello, Gilda,” the mare’s voice replied, sounding tired. 

“Sorry it had to end this way, Dash.” 

“No you’re not.  Not really.” 

“Naw.  Not really.” 

“…” 

“Gilda… can I make one request?” 

“What?” 

 “Can we sing it?  One more time?” 

“Huh?  Sing what…?  oh you can’t be serious.” 

“Just once?” 

 “Ugh.  Why?” 

“Because, just for a moment, I want to remember an earlier, 
happier time.  A time when the world didn’t suck.” 

“Fine.  …Only for you, Dash.”  The voice paused.  “One 
final time.  But after that, you know I’m going to kill 
you.” 

“You’ll try.” 

“Junior Speedsters are our lives.  Sky-bound soars and 
dare…” 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: The Magic of Friendship – When your HP or the HP of any 
member of your party drops below 30%, all members of your party 
(including yourself) gain much greater resistance to damage. 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

 

Bonus Perk: Way of the Fruit - You understand the way of the 
fruit.  You enjoy strange and wonderful benefits whenever you 
eat... fruit.  When you do it, you get a temporary +1 bonus to your 
strength.  Being eaten ain’t so bad either. 



 



 

 


